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sensation was of dreadful pain in her left leg. It was
so black under the books and debris that the borderline
between awareness and unconsciousness was fine;
she apparently crossed it several times, for the'pain
seemed to come and go. At the moments when it was
sharpest, she felt that her leg had been cut off some-
where below the knee. Later, she heard someone
walking on top of the wreckage above her, and
anguished voices spoke up, evidently from within the
mess around her: "Please help ! Get us out I"
Father Kleinsorge stemmed Father Schiffer's spurting
cut as well as he could with some bandage that Dr.
Fujii had given the priests a few days before. When
he finished, he ran into the mission house again and
found the jacket of his military uniform and an old
pair of grey trousers. He put them on and went
outside. A woman from next door ran up to him and
shouted that her husband was buried under her house
and the house was on fire; Father Kleinsorge must
come and save him.
Father Kleinsorge, already growing apathetic and
dazed in the presence of the cumulative distress, said,
"We haven't much time.'1 Houses all around were
burning, and the wind was now blowing hard. '* Do
you know exactly which part of the h6use he is under ?5*
he asked.
" Yes, yes," she said.   " Come quickly."
They went around to the house, the remains of
which blazed violently, but when they got there, it
turned out that the woman had no idea where her
husband was* Father Kleinsorge shouted several
timess "Is anyone thereT There was no answer,